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HUMOURS of an APRIL-FOOL DAY. 


{From the Looker-on; a Periodical Paper. ] 


He” it has happened that a particular day has long been 
appropriated, though by no means exclufively, to the 
exercife of this amufement, and why the 1ft of April was def 
tined to that purpofe, I leave to the inveftigation of antiqua- 
ries ; hazarding only one conjecture, that at fome very ree 
mote period the worthippers of the Goddefs Folly, the idlers 
and witlings of the world, in imitation of other Heathens, 
eftablifhed this anniverfary celebration of their deity ; and 
perhaps fome analogy may be traced between the facrifices of 
the ancients, and the offerings which Folly’s votaries continue 
to heap before her altar on this her high feftival : Nay, though 
the Heathen fyftem of theology is long fince abolifhed, this 
deity finds her power over the world by no means on the de- 
cline ; and while Venus is no longer invoked by our belles, 
while pick-pockets forget their obligations to Mercury, and 
Neptune is negleéted even on his own element, Folly has 
fplendid temples in every city, priefts in every family ; and 
whole hetacombs of human viétims (if you allow the expref- 
fion) {well the honours of her red-letter day. 

What Jed me into this train of thought, was an accidental 
vifit which I paid yefterday toan old acquaintance, formerly a 
domeftic in the family of my grandfather, and by him efta- 
blithed, above forty years ago, in a little fhop, where’he has 
found means to acquire a decent fubfiftence. When buta 
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boy, as I have heard my father fay, he was efteemed an oddity 
by-all the neighbourhood, and always had a ftrong propenfity to 
little mifchievous tricks. He would ftalk through the church- 
yard, at night, wrapped in a table cloth ; he would hide the 
maid’s fhoes, blacken his face to fright the children, and greafe 
the ftrings of the chaplain’s violin. Indeed, my grandfather, 
though he had a regard for the boy, was at length obliged to 
difcard him, for faftening his grand aunt Anna Maria’s lappet 
to the chair, while fhe fat at dinner, to her utter confufion as 
foon as fhe attempted to quit her place. 

I found him in the little apartment behind his fhop, with a 
large book open before him, in which he feemed to have been 
writing. On my hinting to him that I thought he might be 
more fuitably employed on a Sunday than in Icoking over his 
accounts, he aflured me that I was miftaken; that the book 
before him contained a little journal of the merrieft moments 
of his life ; and fhewed me the back of it, on which was let- 
tered, not unaptly, as will appear from what follows, Day- 
Book. 

He faid he had been juft bringing up his accounts to the 
clofe of yefterday; but added, with a fhake of the head, 
“ How unlucky it is, it fhould have happened on a Sunday ! 
—I thall be below par this year—I believe I may fay without 
vanity,” faid he, feeing me fomewhat at a lofs to underftand 
him, “ that there is not a man in the parifh who makes fo 
many fools as myfelf—W hy, Sir, I have averaged, for the lait 
fourteen years, thirty fools per. annum; and it would have 
been more, but for that plaguy fore eye which confined me laft 
fpring—Ah ! it was a great lofs to me; I had: nota fingle 
fool, except my apothecary’s apprentice, whom I fent to the 
upper end of Iflington to get me fome genuine pantilum pulve- 
rojum—but then the year before was a.plentiful year, a very 
plentiful year.—Do, Sir, let me read.you my journal for the 
1ft of April in that year.” I aflented: He put on his {pecta- 
cles, and read as follows: 

“ 1ft April, 1790,—Got up early this morning to prepare 
for bufinefs—Saily {till a-bed. , Fiung the watchman a ihil- 
ling out of. the window, torapat my door, and cry fire.—Sally 
ftarted up in a fright, overturned my beit wig, which ftood in 
the paflage, and ran into the ftreet half naked.—Was obliged 
to g+ve her a fhiliing to quict her. 

© Ten o’clock.—-Sent a letter to Mr. Plume, the under- 
taker, telling him that my neighbour, old Frank Fuz, who 
was married on Monday to his late wife’s ftep-daughter, had 
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died fuddenly laft night.—Saw fix of Plume’s men go in, and 
heard old Fuz very loud with them. 

Invited all our club to dine at Deputy Dripping’s, and 
invited him to dine with Alderman Grub at Hampftead.— 
N. B. The Alderman is on a vifit to his fon-in-law in Kent. 

“ Twelve o’clock.—-Received an order, in the name of a 
cuftomer in Effex, for fix pounds of fnuff, to be fent by the 
coach.—Smoked the bite, and kicked the meffenger out of the 
fhop.—N. B. Not catch old birds, &c. 

“ One o’clock.—Afraid Sally would play fome trick upon 
me, in drefling my dinner ; fo went to get a fteak at a coffee- 
houfe.-—Chalked the waiter’s back as he gave me my change. 
—N. B. Two bad hhillings. 

*¢ Afked an old woman in Cheapfide, what was the matter 
with her hat ?—She took it off; and while I was calling her 
April fool, a boy ran off with my handkerchief in his hand. 

“ Tapped a blue-fchool boy on the fhoulder, and afked 
what he had got behind him? He anfwered, a fool. The peo- 
ple laughed at this : 1 did not fee much in it, 

“ Three o’clock.—Sent Sally to the Tower to fee a De- 
mocrat ; carried the key of the cellar with her, and {pent me 
half acrowa in coach-hire. 

“ Gave Giles my fhopman a glafs of brandy which he took 
for a glafs of wine.—Giles unable to attend fhop the next day.” 

I readily prevailed on my old acquaintance to give mea 
copy of this diary, on my promifing to tranfmitit to you. It 
was with more difficulty 1 drew from him, that his neighbour 
Fuz never from that day bought any more tobacco at his fhop; 
and that, two days afterwards, he received a letter by poft, 
from his Effex cuftomer, threatening him with an aétion for 
affaulting his fervant, and ordering him to furnith his bill ime 
mediately ; thatthe club had fent him to Coventry, and that he 
had loft Deputy Dripping’s intereft for the office of church- 
warden to which he then afpired. 

But (to quit my old acquaintance and his diary) even this 
cultom, Sir, abfurd as it is, will ‘afford the moralift a topic of 
ufetul inftruction: The danger of credulity on the one hand, 
and of overecaution on the other, may be inferred from the 
exploits of an April-day fool maker. The young ard inexpe- 
perienced will find this one day, within the circle of their own 
acquaintance, no bad {ketch of the world as it is every day 
aud in every age: Much deception, much falfehood; every 
body fufpicious of his neighbour, and every body more ready 
to join in the fhout of triumph at an inftance of fuccefsful 
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impofition, than to unite in dete&ting and punithing the de- 
ceiver. The practical profefior of this honourable art too, if 
he have any fenfe remaining, may take an ufeful hint, that, 
however fuccefsful he may be, he is open to the fame impofition 
from his more fkilfal brethren ; and that ridicule, when it falls 
on him, will fall with augmented force; at all events, that this 
contemptible and vulgar talent, though in feafon but for a day, 
may produce moft lafting effeéts; and that a friend may be 
loft, and an enemy created, by the momentary triumph of ill- 
founded pride and baftard humour. 





Monthly Agricultural Report for Fune. 


HE fine genial rains towards the clofe of the month 
came very feafonably for the growing crops of all kinds 
through the different diftris of the kingdom. Even where 
the wheats are thin, which is too much the cafe upon lands not 
in good heart, they now ear well; but warm weather is much 
wanted for them. The ftock of old wheatin hand is growing 
very fhort, and will require the moft frugal management to af- 
ford a fupply till the growing crop is got in, Peafe are likely 
to bea good crop. The barleys and oats, which were much 
checked by the fevere frofty nights, are confiderably improved, 
fo as to promife a better crop of each, throughout the fhires of 
Norfolk. and Suffolk, than has been known for fome years. 
The beans are very unequal, and on the average will not pro- 
bably produce more than half acrop. 

From a general furvey, we find the harveft likely to be a 
Jate one, particularly in the Northern counties, where we 
never remember the different forts of grain fo backward at 
this feafon of the year. 

The rape, muftard, and other {mall feeds, are thin, but ex 
pected to rife well, according to their bulk, The young clo- 
vers are a general good plant. : 

Hay, though late, will be abundant on the rich veins of 
meadow land, but light on other parts. 

The hop plantations vary much in their appearance in dif- 
ferent parts of the kingdom. In Worcefterfhire, Effex, and 
Suffex, they are ftrong in bine, and look healthy; but in many 
parts of Kent, both Eaft and Weft, get flowly up the pole, and 
are much infected with the fy, 
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The cyder counties of Hereford, Devon, &c. have fuffered 
a general blight after their promifing bloom; fo that very lite 
the frat is looked for, 

W ool is on the ftart again, from the manufacturers having 
fome additional employ, and the renewed profpe&t of an ape 
proaching peace. 

Tne recent lofs of fheep, after fhearing, in the flock difs 
tricts, by the extreme cold nights, has been of ferious confe+ 
quence, particularly in Wiltthire. The theerlings were the 
{tock which pringipally fuffered, after the lofs of their firft 
fleece. Onthe Suffex Downs they efcaped this fatality, from 
the peculiar hardinefs of. che breed. 





An ANECDOTE, 


N one of the many bridges in Ghent, ftands two Targe 

brazen images of a father and fon, who ‘obtained this 
diftinguifhed mark of the admiration of their fellow-citizens 
by the following incidents: 

Both the father and the fon were, for fome offence againft 
the ftate, condemned to dies. Some favourable circumitd 
appearing on the fide of the fon, he was granted a remiffiowof 
his fhare of the fentence, upon certain provifions—in fhort, he 
was offered a pardon, on the moft crucl and barbarous cons 
dition, that ever entered into the mind of even monkifh bare 
barity; namely, that be would become the executioner of his 
father! Heat firtt refolutely refuled to preferve his life, by 
means fo fatal and deteltable: This is not to be wondered at; 
for I hope, for the honour of our nature, that there are but few, 
very few, fons, who would not have fpurned, with abhorrence, 
life {uftained, on conditions fo horrid, fo unnatsral. ‘The fon, 
though long inflexible, was at. length overcome by the tears 
aud entreaties of a fond father, who reprefented to him, that, 
at all events, his (the father’s) life was forfeited, and that it 
would be the greate! ft poflible confolation to him, at his laft moe, 
ments, to think, that in his death he was the in{trument of his 
fon’s prefervation, The youth confented to adopt the horrible 
means of recovering his life and liberty: He lifted the axe; 
but, as it was about to fall, his arm funk nervelefs, and the axe 
dropped from his hand! Had he as many lives as hairs, he 
would have yielded them all, one after the other, rather than 
again even conceive, much lefs perpetrate, fuch anact. Life, 
liberty, every thing, vanifhed before the dearer — 
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filial affeCtion: He fell upon his father’s neck, and, embracing 
him, triumphantly exclaimed, “ My father, my father! we 
will diz together !” And then called for another executioner to 
fulfil the fentence of the law. 

Hard muft be their hearts indeed, bereft of every fentiment 
of virtue, every fenfation of humanity, who could ftand in- 
fenfible fpeCtators of fuch afcene. A fudden peal of involun- 
tary applaufes, mixed with groans and fighs, rent the air, The 
execution was fufpended; and ona fimple reprefentation of 
the tran{action, both were pardoned : High rewards and honours 
_ were conferred on the fon; and, finally, thofe two admirable 
brazen images were raifed, to commemorate a tranfadtion fo 
honourable to human nature, and tranfmit it for the inftrution 
and emulation of pofterity. The ftatue reprefents the foain 
the very act of letting fall the axe. 





The MISERIES of a RETIRED LIFE, 


To the PRINTER, 
SIR, 


HE advantages of retirement have been expatiated 
upon by many writers on moral topics, who very juftly 
argue that it becomes a rational creature to devote fome time 
to meditation upon paft aCions, of ‘which he is to give an ac- 
count, and to prepare for leaving a world to which he is no 
more toreturn. All this is very eafily comprehended, and 
the many other fine arguments in favour of retirement made 
2 great impreffion upon me at one time. I fhould have been 
very happy, indeed, to have confirmed them by my own expe- 
rience, had it not been for one little circumftance of confider- 
able moment.in order to fettle the queftion, namely, that after 
along trial I have found retirement impracticable. 

In former days I was a tradefmanin the city of London, and 
for many years carried. on bufinefg with increafing profperity. 
I may fay, indeed, that every thing fucceeded which I under- 
took, While others around me were driven by diftrefs and 
difappointed fpeculations, by paper credit, and accommodation 
bills, into the Gazette, I itood firm, and, upon ’Change, was 
wniverfally reported to be a good man. From this character, 
you are not to wonder if I very rapidly pafled into that of a 
warm man ; and, in truth, having realized feveral thoufand 
pounds, and advancing, at the fame time, towards the downs 
bill of life, 1 began to be captivated by the beautiful de- 
icriptions 
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fcriptions prefented to me of the happinefs of retirement. 
Having few relations to interfere with my inclinations, I met 
with no obftacles. I parted with my bufinefs, upon eafy 
terms, to two ‘induftrious and faithful fervants, who had lived 
fome years with me, and deferved evey return I could make ; 
and having purchafed a {mall freehold in the weft of England, 
I bade an everlafting adieu to the buftle and noife, the imoke 
and confufion, of a vaft and overgrown metropolis. 

It would be unneceflary to give youa particular defcription 
of my country refidence, Suffice it to fay, that it was fituated 
in a mott pleafant vale, and pofleffed all thofe advantages which 
are fo pompoully, and often falfely, trumpeted forth by the auc- 
tioneers. Herel felt myfelf light as a bird that has efcaped 
the confinement of its cage. Here I expected to enjoy the 
blifsful tranfition from fociety to folitude, from care to eafe, 
from vexation to tranquillity. But whatare the hopes of man? 
1 had not been here many weeks, before I difcovered that fome- 
thing very eflential was wanting to fill up the meafure of my 
happinefs ; fomething which I could neither beg, borrow, nor 
buy. In one word, I wanted fomething todo. In the midi 
of retirement, iny mind ftruggled for employment, and dragged 
me back to thofe days when [ knew not the mifery of a vacant 
hour, and when every hour brought with it its pleafing anxie- 
ticsor profitable engagements. Here was no employment, 
no calls, no avacations. Here were no goods to look over and 
examine, no fales to attend, no Cuftom-houfe bulinefs to be 
done, no attendance upon ’Change, no books to poft, in- 
voices to fend, or bills to negociate. Thele had been the em- 
ployment of my former life ; and, deprived of them, I had 
nothing upen which I could learn to fix my attention. It was 
very fingular, you will fay, that all this never occurred to me 
before. Yet nothing is more certain, than that no fuch idea 
ever entered my head, till I had leifure to lovk my fituation in 
the face, and contemplate myfelf as a folitary, helplefs, and 
ulelefs being. 

It was now fuggefted to me, that however true this might be, 
yet it was no more than had happened to others. Gentlemen 
who retire are no longer to think of bufinefs: They are 
to partake of fuch fports and pleafures as the country affords, 
and lay up a ftock of good health and {pirits, prepare a vigorous 
old age,and bid defiauce to care and time. This was be- 
witching language, and I liftened to it with conviction. I 
entered with ipirit into the views of my neighbours; but [ 


foon found the {ports of the country are learned with difficulty, 
and 
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and followed with a very bad grace by a mere man of London 
bufinefs, who has reached his grand climaéteric. I had been 
ail my life, even from my boyith days, an induftrious plodder 
behind the counter and the defk. It could not, confequently, 
be very eafy to transform one of my habits intoa man of plea- 
fure and a keen fportfman. The firft leffons 1 took were mi- 
ferably unfuccefsful, and attended by confequences more of a 
painful than pleafurable nature. My attempt to follow the 
hounds was attended by a diflocation of the thoulder, which 
laid me up for fix weeks ; and, in my firft attack upon a covey 
of partridges, 1 put out my fhoulder again by the recoil of my 
piece. Thefe violent amufements, in fhort, were not fuited to 
my tafte or capacity, and too evidently interfered with my 
fafety to be followed longer. Fithing, therefore, was recom- 
mended asa more eafy and fecure diverfion, and 1 was foon 
inftructed in all the myfteries of baits, and hooks, and bites, 
and worms ; but, as before I had too much exercife, here I had 
too little, and had very nearly fallen into the river faft afleep 5 
when I gave up this purfuit alfo. 

It now came into my head, efpecially as winter approached, 
that reading would fill up my hoursagreeably. I never had an 
averfion to reading, as far as I can remember of my early likings 
and diflikirigs ; but I had always found fo much employment 
in bufinefs apparently, and perhaps really, more urgent, that, 
for many years, my reading was confined entirely toa newl- 
paper, with an occafional peep into the London Diredtory, or 
the Red Book ; and fuch a chain of reafoning, or narrative, 
as other books contain was not familiarto me. | imputed this, 
however, merely to want of time; and that obftacle being now 
removed, [ flattered myfelf that I fhould be able to increafe 
the advantages of retirement, by ftoring my mind with food 
for refleGtion. Books were accordingly provided: But here 
as in hunting, fifhing, and fowling, all was new and untrod 
ground. When I had complicated my library, I difcovered 
that my bookfeller had not and indeed could not, fend me what 
I moft wanted, a tafte and habit of reading. My fleepy fits 
came on again, and there are few of the eminent writers of the 
prefent day (whatever they may think of their genius) whom I 
have not honoured with the approbation of a nod. 

One refource was yet left. I now began to think that 
company would ferve to divert me, and kill the heavy hours, 
For that purpofe I cultivated the acquaintance of an extenfive 
neighbourhood, My wealth, and I hope my manners, which 
were, at leaft inoffenlive, procured me an eafy introduction into 
9 many 
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many agreeable familics, But here, too, | was doomed to ex- 
perience the misfortune of having gone through life with one 
ftock of ideas, and that a very {mail one, “ of no ufe to any 
perfon but the owner.” Theconverfation of my friends turn- 
ed upon fubjects with which I was totally unacquainted. Now 
and then, when the newfpaper came in, I could expatiate upon 
London politics, and the comparative merits of many great 
London politicians. But this could not laft long; my ftock 
of politics was the fmalleit of all my property, and I was too 
far from Guildhall, or St. Stephen’s Chapel, to procure a freth 
fupply. During the greater part of my vifits, I was con- 
demned to hear long debates on fubjects foreign to my under 
ftanding. The ftate of wheat, barley, and oats; the modes 
of rearing and feeding-cattle ; the farm-yard and the dairy 5 
the cutting down of timber, and the planting of potatoes, 
were often difcufled with great warmth, and at great length; 
but all was unintelligible to me; nor could I find aman in the 
whole parifh who underftood any thing about nainfooks, 
and bandanoes, foofayes and taffeties, callimancoes, muflinets 
or dimities. I began to have a very indifferent opinion of 
their capacities; 1 believe they.had none of mine, and it was 
more thanonce whifpered in my hearing, that ** your Lon- 
doners know nothing out of the found of Bow bells.” 

In this uncomfortable fituation I remained for nearly two 
years; my health became affected from the lownefs of my 
fpirits and the indolence of my habit; and I know not what 
might have been the confequence, if I had not, at length, 
taken the refolution to revifit fociety again. I am now moft 
happily and comfortably placed as a partner in that very houfe, 
to which I once bade adieu, as I thought, for ever. I truft I 
am now cured of a paffion for retfrement; but as I perceive 
many of my acquaintances liftening to the reprefentations 
which once deceived me, I am defirous, by your infertion of 
this letter, to warn them againft the error. Fewmen of any 
defcription are qualified to enjoy retirement, or to render it 
falutary. Men of mere bufinefs are the leaft of allfo. Their 
habits, tempers, and talents, are all difqualifications of an in~ 
fuperable kind. Aétive employments, connected with fair and 
honeft advantages, may prolong their days in health and com- 
fort; but to exchange buftle for idlenefs, without the power to 
render idlenefs harmleis, is a defperate attempt; and it is 
extreme folly, at the decline of life, to barter that which may 
VoL. XXVI, 649. H be 











































































be depended upon for that which is uncertain in the higheft 
pofiible degree. 


Strand, December 26, 1794 


Memoir in Behalf of Maria Therefa Charlotie de Bour- 
bon, Daughter of Louis XVI. ci-devant King of the 
French. 


*-THE misfortunes of the daughter of Louis XVI. claim 


pleaded in her behalf; we now undertake the defence of this 
tender victim of the paffions of men. 

The public have as yet no idea of all the atrocities commit- 
ted in the different prifons, efpecially againft the members of 
the ancient Royal Family, under the reign of our laft tyrants. 
In all probability, even our prefent Government is not fuffi- 
ciently acquainted with all thefe enormitics. When Marie 
Antoinette was conveyed into the Conciergerie, fhe was fhut 
up in a room called the Council Room, which is confidered 
as the moft unwholefome in the whole prifon. On pretence 
of providing her with an attendant, a {py was fent to her, a fel- 
low of a fhocking mien and dreadful voice, who, befides this 
employment, was charged with the moft difgufting and moft 
dirty work in the Conciergeric. ‘This fellow’s name was Bas 
raffin; he was by trade a robber and aflaflin, and had been 
condemned to 14 years imprifonment by the Criminal Tribu- 


term) that knew the watch-word, had obtained leave for this 
Baraflin to fuffer his punifhment in that prifon, inftead of ina 


attended on her who was once Queen of France. Yet, a 
fhort time before her death, her attendant, the robber on the 
highway, was taken from her, anda fentry placed in her room, 
by whom fhe was clofely watched, day and night, and who was 
not feparated from her, even during her reft, on a hard bed, 
but by a very bad fcreen, ready to tumble in pieces. In this 
dreadful abode the offspring of Roman Emperors had no other 
clothing but a coarfe black gown, ftockings full of holes, 
which the was daily obliged to mend, and no flocs, Such 
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I am, Sir, your humble Servant, 


THOMAS KERSEYMERE, 


[From the Courier Univerfal of June 10.] 


the attention of every fecling mind. We have already 


The jail-keeper, who wanted an additional dag (a prifon 


Such was the one/? perfon, who, as valet de chambre, 
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was the fate of Marie Antoinette, before whom once all Eu- 
rope lay proftrate, on whom all the honours that can be be- 
ftowed on a mortal being were lavifhed, and to whom all the 
treafures-of the world were open ! 

After the death of their mother, or after fhe had left the 
Temple, the children of Louis XVI. were entirely forfaken. 
They had no change of linen; and it is faid that an excefs of 
uncleanlinefs engendered, firft, the eruptions of the fkin, and 
afterwards the fores, which have put a period to the exiftence 
of one of them. The following is a fact, attefted by one of 
the public funétionaries of the ancient Commons of Paris, who 
was confined in the Luxemburgh prifon about a month or fix 
weeks before the gth of Thermidor. All kinds of guards and 
attendants had been withdrawn from the children ; they were 
left quite by themfelves, each in a feparate room, which no one 
was allowed to enter, not even to make their beds, or {weep 
away thedirt. ‘Their dinners were conveyed to them through 
holes made in their rooms 5 they were called, in a favage tone, 
to receive them from the carrier, and to return the empty 
plates of the day before. 

The boy lay amidft filth and dirt, like an abandoned animal, 
on a bed never touched, never made, for he had neither fenfe 
nor ftrength enough to do it himfelf. His fifter, on the cone 
trary, {wept her room every day, cleaned it as well as fhe could, 
kept herfelf clean, and took care even of her toilette as far as 
fhe was able in a horrid prifon, where fhe was bereft even of 
the firft neceffaries. 

This cruelty againft unfortunate children, unfortunate not 
only on account of the fevere confinement they fuffered, but 
ftill more fo from the excefs of attention fhown them before 
their imprifonment, from the honours beftowed on them, and 
the profound refpect with which they had been treated, is not 
the only one which has been committed againft them. 

I am going to relate another of the moft peculiar kind 5 
which belongs to the Commons; that mafter-piece of Demo- 
cracy, which was to eftablith at Paris all the civil and political 
liberty, all the virtues, all the glory of exalted Rome; all the 
arts, and all the urbanity of polithed Greece. After the ree 
treat of the famous Simon, a cobler by trade, and by appointe- 
ment in{tructor of the infant fon of Louis XVI. two men, or 
rather two maftiffs, of the Commons, watched day and night 
around the room of this child. At the fall of day he was ore 
dered to bed, becaufe they did not choofe to allow him a light. 
A little time after, while he enjoyed his firft fleep, one of thefe 

hell-hounds, 
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hell-hounds, afraid left the Devil, or the Ariftocrats, might 
carry him off through the vault of the prifon, cried out to 
him ina dreadful voice— Capet, where art thou? Doft thou 
fleep ?—“* Here I am,” anfwered the poor infant, half afleep, 
and his whole body ina tremor.—“ Come here; Jet me fee 
thee.” Quite naked, and perfpiring all over, the child ran to 
him, faying, “* Here lam: What is the matter ?”— I wanted 
to fee thee; go, lay down again.”~—T wo or three hours after, 
the other {coundrel went through the fame manceuvre, and the 
poor infant was obliged to obey. 





INTERESTING TRIAL 
COURT OF KING’s BENCH. 


Monpay, June 29. 


ScaTe, Spinfter, verfus GRACE. 


HE plaintiff is the daughter of a perfon of reputation 

who was 33 years bailiff on the eftate of a gentleman 

of fortune in Hampfhire. The defendant had been for fome 

time footman tothe fame family. The action was brought to 

recover compenfation in damages of the defendant for five 

libels which the defendant had written, fhamefully flandering 
the plaintiff’s character. 

The Counfel for the plaintiff ftated, that his client was a 
young woman of exquifite beauty, and pure innocence, who 
now carries on, with her fifters, the bufinefs of mantua-making 
hear Grofvenor-fquare. The libels on which this action was 
brought, were founded on the moft foul malignity and grofs 
falfehood. Having faid this, he need only defire the Jury to 
hear the libels read, .in order for them to be impreffed with an 
idea of the bufinefs of the defendant’s motives. He thought 
fit to write feveral letters to the relatives and acquaintances of 
the plaintiff, who was now only 18 years of age (one of them 
to her own father), ftating that he had had criminal intercourfe 
with her for a confiderable length of time; that fhe had told 
him fhe did not know but that fhe was with child by him ; that 
the was his proftitute, xc. that he once intended to be on ho- 
nourable terms with her, but that the had behaved fo ill to him 
that he was determined fhe fhould have no more of him than 
the magiftrates ufually allow to fuch gentrv ; that, as fhe had 


fo behaved, he was glad he had had his will of her, &c. The 
learned 
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learned Counfel faid, he need do no more than prove thefe let- 
ters to be of the defendant’s hand-writing, to entitle him to 
the verdi&t of the jury; and the queftion then would be, what 
damages they would be pleafed to give to a young woman thus 
bafely and infamoufly attacked? He was at a lofs to guefs what 
was to be urged in defence of a man whohad conducted him= 
felf fo infamoufly. Were his allegations true or falfc, his 
conduct mutt, at all events, be infamous. But he was authos 
rifed to fay, that the whole was-a grofs, {cahdalous, and diabo- 
lical falfehood ; and he fhould be ready, if permitted, to prove 
the innocence of this young woman, With regard to the 
damages, it would be an abufe of the good fenfe, juftice, and 
humanity of the jury, for him to fay one word more to them 
on the fubje&. 

Several witnefles were called. (one of whom was the young 
woman’s father): They proved letters, to the effect above 
ftated, to have been received by them, and that they were\df 
the hand-writing of the defendant, who is now a footman to a 
noblernan near Grofvenor-fquare. 

The Counfel for the defendant admitted that his client’s con- 
duét was wrong; but maintained that although a verdict mat 
be for the plaintiff, yet it need not be high, becaufe f¢ did not 
appear that the plaintiff had a@taally fuftained a fingle fhilling 
damages. He was inftructed not to fay one word againft-the 
character of this yeung woman; and therefore he trufted that, 
as the jury did not mean to lock up this man in gaol for life, 
they would not give large damages againft him. A verdict for 
one fhilling would compel him to pay all the cofts, which per- 
haps would amount to as much as a footman in his fituation 
could bear. 

Lord Kenyon faid, it was impoffible to look at this cafe 
without feeling indignation at the conduét of the defendant. 
His Lordfhip then expatiated on the value of character, and 
was of opinion, from the whole of the cafe, that the reafon 
why the defendant had not inftru&ed his Counfel to attack'it 
was, that he was convinced it was unimpeachable. This 

young woman depended on her character for virtue and inno 
cence, and fhe ought to be protected in a Court of Juftice in 
the enjoyment of it. He thought the Jury ought to mark, 
with their reprehenfion, the fcandalous conduct of this de- 
fendant, and to give the plaintiff confiderable damages. 

The jury confulted for a few minutes, and gave a verdict for 


the plaintiff—-Damages 100, 
Account 
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ACCOUNT of the ROYAL FAMILY of FRANCE, 


HE following is a correé lift of the remains of the un- 
happy Royal Family of France. 

Maria Therefa Charlotte, Princefs Royal, born December 
19, 1778. 

- ae Staniflaus Xavier, Count de Provence, Monfieur, 
and, by fucceffion, Louis XVIII. born November 17, 17553 
married May 14, 1771, Maria Jofephina Louifa, Princefs of 
Sardinia. No iflue. 

2. Charles Philippe, Count D’Artois, born O@ober 9, 
17573 married November 16, 1773, Maria Therefa, Princefs 
of Sardinia. Has iflue; 1. Louis Antoine, Duc d’Angou- 
leme, born Auguft 6, 1775; 2 Charles Ferdinand, Duc de 
Berry, born January 24, 1778. 

3- Maria Adelaide Clotilde Xaviere, born September 23, 
37593 marsied tothe Prince Royal of Sardinia. 


Aunts To Louis XVI. 

Now at Rome, Madame Maria Adelaide, born March 23, 
1732; and Madame Victoire, Louifa Maria Thercfa, born 
May 11, 1733+ 

Or THE ORLEANS BRANCH. 


Duke Louis Phillip, born O@ober 6, 1773. His brothers 
and‘ filter are, 1. Antoine Phillip, Duke de Chartres, born 
Jury 8,1774. 2. Eugenie Adelaide Louifa, born Auguft 23, 
1777» 3+ The Count de Beaujolois, born October 7, 1779. 

Their mother, Louifa Maria Adelaide de Bourbon, daughter 
of the Duke de Penthievre, born May 13, 1753) widow of 
that worthy man Philip Egalite. 

BrancH oF Bourson-Conpe, 

Prince Louis Jofeph de Bourbon, born Auguft 9, 17363 
has ifflue Louis Henry Jofeph Duke of Bourbon, born April, 
4756, and married April 24, 1770, Louifa Maria Therefa Mae 
tilda D’Orleans, (filter to Philip Egalite,) by whom he has 
iflue, Louis Antony Henry, Duc D’Enghien, born Auguft 2, 
1772. 

BrancH OF Bourson-Conrt. 


Prince Louis Francois Jofeph de Bourbon, born September 
31,1734 Noiflue. 
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An ANECDOTE. 


ROTAGORAS, a man eminent in his purfuits of learn- 
ing, with whofe name Plato has infcribed his celebrated 
tract, when a young man, hired himfelf out to procure alive- 
lihood, and was accuftomed to carry burdens. He was once 
carrying from the fields adjoining to Abdera, of which he was 
an inhabitant, a number of fticks fecured bya fhort rope. It 
happened that Democritus, a citizen of the fame place, a man 
very refpectable for his virtue, and philofophic attainments, as 
he was walking without the city, faw him with this burden, 
which was inconvenient for him to carry and hold together, 
walking with eafe, and ata quick pace. He came near him, 
contemplating the wood, which was put together and fecured 
with great fkill and judgment: He then afked him to reft a little ; 
with which requeft, when Protagoras complied, Democritus 
obferved of this heap, and (as it were) mafs of wood, that it 
was fecured by a {mall rope, and adjufted and poifed witha 
certain mathematical nicety, he inquired who thus difpofed the 
wood? the other replied, that he had. He was then defired 
to undo it, and place it a fecond time in the fame form; which 
when he had done, and put ita fecond time together, Demo= 
critus, wondering at the acutenefs and {kill of an unlearned 
man, fays, ** Young man, as you have a genius for doing well, 
you may do greater and better things with me.” He inftantly 
took him away, and retained him at his houfe, maintained him 
and inftructed him in philofophy, and made him what he afters 
ward became. Yet this Protagoras was not an ingenious phi« 
lofopher, though one of the acute/? fophifts ; for when he ree 
ceived a large annual fum from his difeiples, he promifed to 
inftruct them by what difpofition of words the weaker caufe 
fhoud be the ftrongetft. 





Sketch of the Charatter of the Earl of Weftmorland. 


HE prefent Earl of Weftmorland, whofe anceftors have 

enjoyed the title fince the year 1624, is the tenth Exarl of 
Weftmoriand, and was born the sft of January, 1759. His 
Lordthip fucceeded to that honour in 1774, and married, the 
20th of May, 1782, Mifs Child, only daughter of Robert 
Child, Efq. the Banker; by which Lady, who died in Ireland, 
he had feveral children—Tie circumftances attending this 
marriage are in almoft every body’s recollection. H 

AS 
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His Lordfhip feemed at a very early period to have turned 
his attention to the ftudy of politicks, his knowledge of which 
much diftingufhed his entré into publick life, and acquired him 
no common reputation in his defence of Miniftry ; whofe mea- 
fures he fupported, on many great and important occafions, in 
the Houfe of Lords, with abilities and eloquence, that foon 
raifed his chara@ter to a height equal to thefanguine expeCtta- 
tions of his friends. 

The talents of the Noble Lord could not fail calling him 
forth into the moft a@ive fervices of his country; and ace 
cordingly in the year 1787, he was appointed Joint Poftmafter- 
General with Lord Walfingham: And in the year 1789, a 
much more honourable and important office was conferred 
upon him ; being made Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, upon the 
Marquis of Buckingham’s quitting the government of that 
Kingdom. 

Whoever confiders but for a moment, the relative fituation 
of that country to Great-Britain, and how much depends upon 
a mutual intercourfe of friendfbip, will readily {ce the neceffity 
of exercifing great prudence, and wifdom, in the choice of a 
Vice-Roy. The independence, temper, and penetration of 
the Earl of Weftmorland, peculiarly recommended him to this 
important tafk ; nor was it long before his Lordthip juftified 
the high opinion entertained of him. ‘Though afluming the 
reins of Government at a very critical period, the falutary 
meafurés purfued by him, tended to conciliate the affections of 
the people, to fix on a folid bafis, their deareft interefts, and to 
fecure the bleflings of peace 

Without meaning in the Jeaft to detract from the merits of 
others, no one, perhaps, ever went through the Viceroythip 
with a greater degree of reputation. ‘Though objeds of the 
higheft concern prefled upon his Lordfhip, the utmoft tranquil- 
lity was happily preferved ; and, owing to his Lordfhip’s ad- 
drefs, he had the fatisfaction of leaving the fifter kingdom, on 
his quitting the Lord Lieutenancy, perfe@lly contented, and 
loud in its approbation of the conduct of Adminiftration. 

His popularity in Ireland was followed on his return to Eng- 
land with the approbation of his Sovereign; his Lordfhip hav- 
ing been fince honoured. with the digniticd {tation of Matter 
of the Horfe to the King. His Lordfhip is alfo a Knight of 
the Garter, and Grand Mafter of the Order of St. Patrick. 

His political behaviour has always been charaélerifed by the 
moft fteady and uniform fupport of the Conftitution, and the 
prefent Miniftry. 

6 Epitaph 
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Epitaph on Edward Heardfon, thirty Years Cook to the 
Beef Steak-Society at Bath. 


By Capt. Morrice. 


IS laft feak done; his fire rak’d out and dead, 
Dife’d for the worms himfelf, lies Honeft Ned: 
We, then, whofe breafts bore all his flefbiy toils, 
Took all his da/tings, and fhar’d all his broi/s 5 
Now, in our turn, @ mouthful carve and trim, 
And drefs, at Phoebus’ fire, one crap for him : 


His heart, which well might grace the nobleft grave, 
Was grateful, patient, modeit, juft, and brave ; 

And ne’er did earth’s wide maw a morfel gain 

Of kindlier juices or more tender grain; 

His tongue, where duteous friendfhip humbly dwelt, 
Charm’d all who heard the faithful zeal he felt ; 

Still, to whatever end his chops he mov’d, 

Twas all well-/eafon’d, relifh'd, and approv’d ; 

This room his Heav’n ! When threatning fate drew nigh 
The clofing fhade that dimm’d his ling’ring eye, 

His laft fond hopes, betray’d by many a tear, 
Were—That his life’s latt park might glimmer here 5 
And the laft words that choak’d his parting figh— 

« Oh! at your feet, dear matters, let me die |” 


THE attachment and delight the fubject of the above epi- 
taph felt in his employment is perhaps unparalleled in the 
fphere of his humble ftation, and well worth recording :— 
Finding himfelf paft hope of recovery, he begged, on his 
death-bed, as the laft with of his heart, that his body might be 
conveyed into the club-raom, and be there permitted to expire. 
Poffefied with this idea, which could not be realized, as it was 
not poflible to move him, he laid a miniature pifture of 
Captain Morrice, which he had long grafped in his dying 
hand, on his breaft, and under the illufion that he faw the fo- 
ciety around him, he prefied his bands eagerly on the picture, 
and exclaiming at the fame moment— God blefs you, my 
dear mafters, bury it with me !””-—expired. 

The fociety have refolved to pay all due refpect to the me 
mory of this excellent fervant: A handfome ftone, with the 
above infcription, has been voted; and an engraving of him, 
from an excellent picture by Barry, is to have a diftinguifhed 
{tation in the club-room, 


Vout. XXVI. 649. I Anfwer, 
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Anfwer, by Mifs 4. Thompfan,. to F. Be Chiveri?s Quéflion, ine 
ferted Fuly 14,1794 


HE propofed equation is x°—x* +x? —x =63688380 = 
a; therefore, by compleating the fquare, &c. x3—x= 
7980; from which equation by the rule ufually afcribed to 





Mr. Cardan, x will be found = 10 + 4/ 299+3, =20 years, 
Mr. Chivers’s age. 


A REBUS, by P. of Dorfetfoire. 


Term in mufick, Sirs, firft find; 
And next a fith, pray bring to mind ; 

A King that did in England reign ; 

A Jewifh meafure next explain ; 

A city that in England lies ; 

And next a bird much fam’d for fize ; 

A German coin muft next be found ; 

A well-known fruit likewife expound 3 

And laft a kingdom, Sirs, defcry, 

That doth in Europe’s quarter lie : 
The ‘initials jein’d you'll quickly tell, 
The very town wherein I dwell. 


eae a SE i ee Se 


4 CHARADE, by Amelia Puxzlepate, of Taunton 











Y firft has horns, 
My fecond has horns, 
My third is {tiff without horns. 
My firft attempt to puzzle p’rhaps might fail, 
And wags, long hacknied ‘at the trifle, rail ; 
But yet, kind Sirs, if you approve my lays, 
My future works, I truft, will merit praife. 


*.* We fhould be glad tooblige the Correfpondent who fent us 
the * Law Report 3” but as it implies a Cenfure on the folemn De- 


¢ifion of a Court of Law, we think it improper for Infertion. 
+§- he Honiton Dialozue would offend fome very refpectable 
The Honiton Dialog d offend y refpectabl 


Perfons, . 
“ POETRY, 
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Epitaph in Eaft Allington Church, Devon, on the Wife of Richard 
Wood, Efg. who died in Childbed. icillinhnaesities 


Communicated by Ricuarp GARLANDs 


LIZA’s foul, a graff divine, 
With clay was faften’d unto wood ; 

‘The tree did fuddenly decline ; 

The fruit was blafted in the bud ; 
The clay, which Death broke off, lies here ; the wife. 
Is now engrafted on che tree of life: 
Reader, expeét not long to keep thy breath, 
Since heart of ‘oak thou fee’ft cut di by death, | 


N. B. The monument is compofed of oak, in the form of a 
heart,andthe arms are an oak tree fructed or, on ahill vert. 
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The DISCONSOLATE FEMALE. 


S late t?avoid the fun’s meridian heat, 

I fought the coolnefs of a deep retreat, 
Within a thick’ning, fhady bower conceai’d, 
Where a fair garden all its pide reveal’d, 

In virgin innocence and alpeat meek, 
All beauty’s treafure flufhing on her cheek, 
A beauteous nymph on grief's wide ocean tofs’d, 
Trod the green paths in mazy wand’ring loft ; 
Carelefs furveys eaca flow’r of choicelt dies, 
That proudly bloom’d ambitious of her eyes ; 
Thefe as the culls, and thefe bedews with tears, 
Thefe doleful accents quiver in my ears : 
** Gods, can it be! and is a guiltlefs maid, 
** ‘To woe abandon’d, and by man betray’d? 
** Ah fickle youth! .[s this thy love fincere, - 
** So often fanétion’d by the heart-fetch'd tear ? 
‘© Where now the frequent vow, the ardent look, 
** Which once the fondnefs of thy heart befpoke? 
** Thole fyren lays which lur’d my willing mind, 
*€ And heart met heart reciprocally kind ? 
“* Ahcruel youth! What then could bid thee part, 
s* And give to agony a bleeding heart ? 

s* Alas! 
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*¢ Alas! for whom thefe flow'rs, thefe garlands weave? _ 

** No grateful lover will the gift receive ; 

** No thankful brealt the offering fweet approve ; 

** No con{cious {mile, the faireft tet of love. 

** Oh! had I ne’er beheld the hateful light, 

«* OrwereI wand’ring in the fhades of night!” 

She fpoke, to Heav’n then roll’d her angel eyes ; 
-“Alas! in loving breafts what anxious cares arife ! 


J. DENOGHUE. 





ee ee ee 


MODERATE LIBERTY. 


wr"? native freedom, as with courage blefs’d, 
Britons each mark of thraldom fhould deteft ; 
*Tis Heaven’s high gift, ’tis nature’s great decree, 
That none beflaves whom God made to be free. 


Revere we ought. thofe powers whom we entruft ; 
But to ourfelves be refolutely juft ; 

Scorn bafe corruption, nor, like flayes, difown 
The laws that fix’d our Monarch on his throne. 


well we know, by truth’s eternal rules, 
here flaves are fubjeéts, fubjeéts muft be fools ; 
Exert but-reafony liberty will reign, — 
And tyranny exalt her impious head in vain. 


Beaminfler, Fune 24, 1795- 





A SAILOR’s SON G. 
By Mrs. Yearsuey. 


Y rum is out, my f{pirits die ! 
My mother gave me all her ftore ; 
The tears that left her aged eye, 
Fell on the beach [ hail no more. 


“ Jemmy,”’ fhecry’d, “* Grey is my hair ; 
*« -Expe& no more my form to fee ! 

Thy fittle fifters claim thy care! 
“* Give them the love thou ow’ft to me.” 


And tho’ three thoufand miles apart, 
And tho’ my aged mother fleep, 
sas A wept ftill fhall have my heart, 
he world fhal! never make them weep. 


Jemmy will come, my fifters dear ! 
Think when the wind blows loud at night, 

My latitude may ftill be fair, 

i with my cag of rum was tight! 








